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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello and thank you for viewing TOTT:TM. I hope you enjoy the story! I know the chapters might be a little rushed but there still good. If there's anything you want to suggest to make the story better i would love to hear it! After. A few chapters I'll add something to make everyone find the story interesting instead of boring and just going only by the FMA plot. I actually wrote this a long time ago when i was younger, im just giving it a few touch ups then posting them.**

**I hope you enjoy!**

**FMAB belongs to its rightful owner and so do the songs.**

* * *

><p><em>The things that aren't in the form of love,<em>

_All the huge things that wrap themselves in everything._

_They perfectly exist here._

_They'll always be by my side._

_.._

_Feelings of kindness start to overflow._

_Things that aren't limited to love._

_Today, tomorrow, or regardless of how many tens of years go by._

_In this heart, in this heart they're forever overflowing. The things that aren't in the form of love._

_~Kana Nishino (Always)_

* * *

><p>My weary heart was beating fast, my feet was clapping against the sidewalk. Sweat and rain poured down my body. I was running fast. Slowing down, but still running. I slipped down into a puddle of water and hit the harsh concrete. Laying there for a minute or two, I thought of today. The rain felt like it was getting harder, feeling like needles stabbing into my back. My legs were going numb and my shoulder was still bleeding, mixing with sweat and rainwater. I sat up off the ground and crawled into an alleyway. I was pathetic, nothing mattered anymore. All I could do is run. The person I hoped to be was gone.<p>

I sat there and clutched my bleeding arm, looking down at the rain that was dancing into the puddle. Rain and something red fell into my eyes. I wiped my forehead and saw red smudges on my hand through the blurriness in my eyes. Now I have a few new scars. Some probably won't even heal. No one wants anything to do with me now. I struggled to my feet and ran down the alleyway when I heard the clacking of shoes ruining the rain's dance into circles that formed puddles. It was a long alleyway, with lot of turns. When I finally got to the end, I was shocked by the sight.

* * *

><p>"OH, you're so scary." The short haired girl stated, exaggerating the word 'so'. My best friend known as Hana. She smiled at me, her short blonde hair falling over her shoulders. I smacked her in the head with my bag. She glared at me, piercing her orange eyes into mine as I shifted my sunglasses. I only smiled and shrugged. Hana ruffled my black hair, making it stick up everywhere.<p>

"Hey, my hair doesn't magically stick in place like yours." I gestured towards her hair. She took her brush out of the side of her bag and brushed my hair down. I flinched when she smacked me in the chest with her brush. I looked her confusingly.

"Stop having longer hair than me then." She smirked and poked my boob, making me notice that my hair _was_ that long. I smacked her hand and stopped walking. Turning towards my house, I started to walk up the steps. Hana grabbed my arm and almost made me fall backwards. She looked at me intensely with a serious expression. "So help me, if something happens to you-"

"I'll be okay, I promise." I smiled.

"You better be." She let go of my arm and started to walk away. "See ya, pipsqueak."

"See ya, Hana." I opened the front door and walked in, closing it behind me. When I turned around I was knocked into the door. My brother was in front of me, holding me against the door by my neck. He smirked and slowly lifted me up to the point where I was barely on the tip of my toes. I gasped in pain when he ran a knife through my arm.

"It's nice to see you." He said and threw me to the floor. I choked a bit and turned around to get up, snatching the knife out of my arm. He kicked me onto my stomach and stepped on me a few times as hard as he could. I got up from under his foot and immediately ran into my step-father. Before I could run away, he smashed something made of glass into my head. I fell back onto the floor and held my aching head.

"You bastard!" The words sprung out of my mouth.

"Ayame!" I heard a voice yelled. My step father kicked me across my face throwing me off until I heard the voice again. "Ayame! Dear, are you okay!?" It sounded like someone was locked in the bathroom. My brother picked me up by my neck and repeatedly punched me across my face.

"You couldn't follow one simple order! You stupid brat!" Step father yelled at me. He always played with me and my emotions as if I was his puppet, doomed to do whatever he said. I was usually on the streets because of him and he constantly abused me along with my brother. I've had enough. "This is why I didn't want a stupid weak girl!" My brother stopped punching me. "Im gonna have fun killing you. Im not wasting any more time on you."

"Im not your slave you bitch." I spat and punched my brother in the face, making him release me. "And im sure as hell not going to let you kill me!" I paused.

"Damn!" My brother shouted as I grabbed my bag and ran out the front door. "She punched me with her right hand!" I didn't think, I wasn't focused, I just ran. The only thing I could do..

Was run far away!

* * *

><p>It was still raining. Rain dance, it was. How relieved I was to see light at the end of the alleyway. I slowed to a stop and ducked behind a trash can. My body was acting before my mind did again. Looking around the trashcan, I saw a man with an 'X' shaped scar on his faced. In front of him was a boy with blonde hair and golden eyes laying on the ground. My body jerked a bit telling to do something. But what? I don't even know what was going on. They could be simple friends having a dispute or something. Or something.<p>

"Run, Brother!" My head turned a bit to see a guy in a huge suit of armor. Wait. I looked a bit closer, the side of the armor was busted. Hold up. There is no one in the armor suit. Nope, I'm seeing things. Defiantly, seeing things. I stood up, still making sure I wasn't visible to them. I should turn around and run. This was none of my business anyway. "What are you doing..?" I flinched when the empty armor moved. "Stop!" Fuck.

I ran out and ran in front of the blonde headed boy. I turned around to face the man. I could see a bit clearer now. He was Ishbalan. "Stop where you are!" I held out my hand to stop him. "Don't come any farther." When I glared, I noticed my sunglasses were cracked almost everywhere. When a piece fell out, closing my eyes, I removed them and threw them to the side. They broke with the impact on the ground.

"Move out of the way or I'll kill you too." The man spoke. I opened my eyes, red eyes staring at.. Red eyes.

"I don't think so." I reached down and pulled two guns out of my boots. "Do somethin'!" I shot a few times at his feet, making him jump back. "Next one goes in your head!" I pointed one of the guns at his head and the other a bit away from his head in case he tried to dodge, the second bullet would get him. Im glad I trained a lot and learned to fight. He stared at me for a minute before standing straight up and walking towards me, making me glared. He looks familiar. I was ready to shoot when he got close to me-

A sudden gunshot sounded off.

"That's enough." I glanced to side and saw a male with short black hair and a woman with blonde hair, officers behind them waiting to shoot. Hopefully not at me. He looked so familiar though. Had I seen him somewhere before? "You've made quite the entrance, Scar." I remember now! He was a wanted Ishbalan who killed state alchemist! "You will be taken into custody and-"

I dropped my guns and staggered a bit. I started to get dizzy and everything around me was spinning. I stumbled backwards, and eventually fell onto the ground. I couldn't hear anything that was going on anymore. Black spots clouded my vision. Today was not my day…

* * *

><p><em>In the path you have chosen,<em>

_I hope positivity will spread._

_So that we can light each other's way again._

_.._

_I want you to live without any dark clouds,_

_So don't hate this temporary rain._

_I want you to live without having to lie,_

_Loneliness is nothing to fret about…_

~_Aqua Timez (Mask)_


	2. Chapter 2

_You whisper them in a soft voice, In a voice only you and I can hear._

_.._

_It's the Right Time,_

_Take a Step forward._

_It's the Right Time,_

_Don't be afraid._

_Look, Its waiting for us,_

_At the place where we crossed that hill._

_Look,_

_We'll be together through thick and thin._

_Towards the place where we crossed that hill._

_~Daichi Miura (Right Time)_

* * *

><p>I tugged down on my hood and jumped out of the window. I was so thankful there was a small pile of leaves at the bottom, so I only slightly broke my legs after that jump from the third floor. I got up, trying not to fall again, and ran from the building. I ignored the call of military soldier's telling me to come back and zipped up my jacket as I ran as if my life was on the line. Running marathons really paid off, huh? Oh you bet your donuts they do. After a while, I finally got to the train station. I was heading to resembool. I had heard a really skilled automail mechanic lived there and I wanted to ask a few questions about her designs. There was no one sitting in the seats in the back so I quickly rushed to the back corner and sat down, sighing in relief.<p>

I felt like doing something other than planning on what to do next. I took a small notepad and a pencil out of my pocket and looked out the window, waiting for the train to leave the station. When it did, I quietly took in the scenery and smiled slightly.

* * *

><p>I stretched once more. That was a long walk to this house. They kind of basically live in the middle of nowhere. I knocked on the door and stood there for a minute. A small woman opened the door and looked up at me. "Is Winry Rockbell here?" I asked, wondering if it was too soon or not. I mean, you at least start off with a hello. She greeted me in and I sat on the couch. She gave me some tea and I politely thanked her. After a few moments, a girl with a stunning color of blonde hair walked into the room. I asked her a few questions and was happy when she told me a few things, but not everything. I pulled my notepad out of my pocket and looked down at it in my hand. Wait... It's not there! I glanced over at Den, their dog, who was looking at me innocently with my notepad in his mouth.<p>

"Den.." I growled, trying to grab him. He dodged me and ran out of the house. I heard Winry giggling as I ran out and chased Den around the house. "Get back here Den! Your gonna pay!" After a while of chasing, I got tired and decided to rest. I took deep breaths and watched Den run away. I stood up straight and took a breath. I ran around to the front and yelped when I tripped over something, falling face first onto the ground.

"A-Are you okay!?" I heard a voice call. I sat up and turned around. I had tripped over a piece of wood sticking out of a crate with a… I pointed at the crate with the talking armor from before sitting in it, more bashed up than he was before. Wait, I gotta calm down. Act natural. I put my finger down.

"Im fine, thank you. I just tripped is all." I chuckled nervously, adjusting my gloves.

"Thank you." I looked up at him. "For saving my brother yesterday." Im surprised he remembered me. Shoot, I almost forgot about the event myself! I have bad memory..

"No need to thank me!" I waved my hands, "I was just at the right place at the right time." I stopped and scratched my cheek with my finger. "So what's your name?"

"Alphonse. Alphonse Elric."

"Ayame." I smiled.

* * *

><p>That night, Winry offered me her bed but I ended up falling asleep downstairs on the couch. It was very quiet. I should be happy about that, which I am, but it wasn't what I was used to so it was hard to fall asleep. Although I managed to get to sleep, I woke up again and couldn't sleep. A clank sound threw me off and my eyes popped open. "Oh my-!" I fell on the floor and then heard clanking again. "Damn it, Alphonse!"<p>

"S-Sorry! I didn't mean to scare you." He apologized and helped me up.

"Why are you down here?"

"I was going outside.."

I looked towards the window. "Is there something on your mind?" I paused. "That's why I usually go outside at night. Gazing at the stars helps." Wait. "Sorry, that might have sounded weird."

"Not at all." He replied. Yep, defiantly sounded weird. "What are you doing up?" I looked at him, annoyed. "Oh right. Sorry."

"Your good. I couldn't sleep anyway." I scratched my head and pulled my blanket up off the floor, sitting back on the couch. Alphonse sat next to me.

"Was something bothering you?" He asked me.

"Yeah but, I would rather not talk about it." I wrapped the blanket repeatedly around me.

"You can tell me.. About… What are you doing?" He cut off his statement to ask me a question. I must have looked weird to him right now.

"Im a caterpillar that's going to emerge into a be-à-utiful butterfly." I said in a funny but cute voice. Alphonse laughed a bit. I poofed up out of the top of the blanket and stood up, wrapping it around my shoulders. "Lets go."

"Go?" He tilted his head, helmet, whatever.

"You said you were going outside." I paused. "Im not gonna let you go by yourself."

"Oh, you don't have to!" He said and stood up.

"I want to.. Now get your tail feathers out ta dó!" I smiled and walked outside. Immediately, wind hit me and I shivered. "On second thought I think I'll stay inside!" I said quickly and backed up, backing into Alphonse. I paused and stayed against him. What the crud!?

"Ayame?" He tilted forward.

"Alphonse.. Your surprisingly warm for a suit of armor." I paused and moved off him. "And I just said something weird again. My bad, it slipped." Before he could reply I walked over to the middle of the yard and laid down. Alphonse walked over and sat next to me. "You.." I looked forward at the sky. "Wanted to see the sun rise, huh?"

I heard another clank from him. "Yeah."

"Its nice, but I think sunsets are better. Wouldn't you agree?" I asked. He nodded and it made me smile.

..

Oh, I hadn't even realized. I sat up off the couch and looked around. No one was in sight. Did I fall asleep out in the yard? Aw, I wanted to see the sun rise with Al. Oh well. I still like sunsets better. Standing up, I rubbed my eyes.

* * *

><p>I enjoyed staying at the Rockbell's house the past few days. It was fun talking to them and learning things about them. I talked to Winry and Pinako, and they talked to me as if I was family. I laughed a few times, listening to Edward complain about his arm and leg taking so long. He had an automail arm and leg. This was interesting indeed. The two brothers were alchemist too. Winry told me the story of what happened and I felt bad, and felt that I should help them. Anyway, the last day, I watched in amazement when Edward used alchemy to fix up Alphonse's armor. It made me remember how I used to do alchemy when I was young, but I quit.<p>

"Ready to test it out?" Ed asked his brother.

"Yeah!" He replied and they started to spar. I watched in amusement, noting how they were descent fighters. I got up off the ground from where I was sitting. I turned my head and saw that Ed was about to run into me. I quickly jumped out the way and continued to watch them from a safe distance.

I felt something. Something... I don't know how to describe it, but it was amazing.

* * *

><p><em>Let's have all of begin with you and me.<em>

_If I knock on the door the connects,_

_What kind of future will be waiting, around the corner for us?_

_That fact that adults look for it in that way, what is a perfect style?_

_Someday just like wheels turning, in order to arrange all things like that._

…

_Listen to this if you are up there god! When or until when wont I,_

_Be able to repeat this moment. I have to say farewell, to the very old routine._

_Because later I want to be with all the kids, no matter how many boys and girls._

_I'm watching a dream in this society, now all gather round so that I can_

_Tell you a Story._

_~Kana Nishino (Style)_

* * *

><p><strong>Wooo im so tired and lazy<strong>

**Welp, here's the second chapter. Sorry the first chapter sad (As in bad) and botg chapter's are rushed. I have so much to dooo.. **

**See you next time.**

**Review me baby!**


	3. Chapter 3

_Beneath the blue sky, I shiver and give a sigh._

_The cold winds blow by, making flowers sway._

_And a trail of tears, descend down my wet cheek._

_Feelings start to spill, from my loneliest times leading up to today._

_So please hold me close, hey…_

_.._

_The world becomes shapeless, as a clear scent draws near._

_I color my thoughts crimson instead of grey._

_And I recall them now, the wound of my heart still hurts._

_The wound were I'm confused and loved._

_My dead feelings, and pain will fade away._

_Untill there is no more to do._

_.._

_It is the one… Who I can never meet again._

_It's still the one… The one I have loved…_

* * *

><p>Let's go through a fast recap shall we? Yes we shall! After checking out an explosion that the almighty bastard Scar caused with his luciosity of fucking shit up. Like come on man, can you like calm your man tits for like five minutes so I can have some peace. No one wants to hear about your 'chesticles' anyway. Oh, let me stop shitting in my toilet of thoughts and get back into reality. Ruined my damn sandwich. Anyway…<p>

I shoved it down my throat, but not the point here. We were freed from Major Armstrong, who I didn't even notice at first. Or tried not to notice. I followed Edward and Alphonse on their mystical journey to who knows where and went with them to a nearby library. Although.. I fell asleep in car, so when I woke up everyone was gone and I was in the car alone. I got out and wildly stretched, because being in between a suit of armor and a boy who was mainly automail was so much fun. Sarcasm, by the way.

When I got into the library, Edward and Alphonse told me about what they were doing. I gave them a look and Alphonse asked me what was wrong. I thought that was obvious. I don't know about alchemy the way they do and I defiantly don't know about a philosopher's stone. I left and told them I'll be taking a walk. Which is surprisingly what I did the next couple of days. A few times, I followed around lieutenant colonel Hughes around his job. He was an old friend of mine. So was Roy Mustang and the others in his group.

It takes place years ago on a summer day… I was a small girl who had lost her way…

I swear if those boys don't hurry up in that library I'm going to kill them.

I went back to the library the tenth day to slap them a couple of times until I heard a noise. That couldn't be good. I ran around the corner and down the hallway, stopping in front of the room the two brothers were in. Military officers lieutenant Brosh and Ross were in there already. Books and papers covered the floor around where the two brothers sat.

"The main ingredient for a philosophers stone… Is human life." Edward spoke out in anger. "Making the stone would have to require multiple human sacrifices." I just stood there. Are you serious? That cant be.

"How can the military authorize to research into something so horrible!?" Brosh asked.

"How awful!" Ross commented.

"Do us a favor… Don't speak to anyone about this." Edward said to them.

"But, sir-" Brosh looked at him.

"Please, just pretend you didn't hear anything." I flinched when Alphonse noticed that I was in the doorway. Edward looked up at me, Brosh and Ross turned around and looked at me too. I just stood there with a complicated expression on my face, speechless.

* * *

><p>I was sitting outside the hotel room half asleep when a large figure stood in front of me with Ross and Brosh a few steps to the side. I looked up and a creeped out smile crossed my face.<p>

"M-Major-" Before I could finish my sentence he picked me up by my jacket and sat me to the side. What the fuck! The dreadful Alex Louis Armstrong banged on the door.

"Edward brothers open the door! This is the Major!" He yelled before breaking it down, crying about how the truth behind the philosophers stone was terrible. The military twins (Ross and Brosh) apologized, saying it was hard to keep the secret when someone like him asks you. I agreed, cause its Armstrong we're talking about here. Edward glared at me next. I was supposed to be watching out for anyone. I looked away and whistled.

As they talked their alchemy military talk I mainly zoned out and laid down. They had something to think about.

So did I.

* * *

><p>Edward and Alphonse told me not to follow them to the lab but who ever said that they were my moms, exactly, no one. I followed them anyway and saw Alphonse lifting Edward into a vent. I waited a few minutes when Alphonse wasn't looking and followed Edward in. When I got to the end I fell out and onto the floor, forgetting that I was high up. Walking down one side of what looked like a long hallway and sighed. I walked straight into a large room with a large.. Transmutation circle? I flinched and looked forward when I heard a familiar voice.<p>

"I bet this what they use to transmute a philosophers stone." Edward said, looking around.

"What!" I exclaimed quietly and hid.

"Yes, your right." Someone said from a dark corner. "I don't know who you are kid, but you sure figured out a lot just by looking at a transmutation circle."

"Im just good like that. Who are you?" Edward asked.

"Im in charge of guarding this place from curious brats like you." He said, stepping forward. Revealing to be someone in armor. "Lets just say my name is forty eight. My orders are to dispose of anyone that comes in here. Try not to take it personally." His voice is making me want to slap him. Oh, now is not the time for complaining.

"Alright. I won't." He replied and transmuted a blade on his automail. I watched in interest as they fought. I mean, what else could I do? No way am I joining! I heard a clank and Edward quickly looked at his shoulder before continuing to fight. Oh god he did something stupid! Did he break his arm!? I continued to study the fight some more, looking for an opening, but nothing came to mind.

"What a cute little monkey." Forty seven said.

"WHO YOU CALLIN' LITTLE!?" Edward yelled. Bra-fucking-vo Edward! Out of all the things he just called you, the 'little' part is what you're worried about!? I looked around for a weapon and nothing seemed useful. Come on.. Fight the urge to help people. Why am I even with these two? Okay, I shouldn't be worrying about my idioticness right now. Come one! Think Ayame! YOU'RE SMARTER THAN EDWARD! Edward! When I looked back up the armor known as forty seven sliced his side. Oh no. He must have some sort of fighting pattern, right? What do I do? What do I do!? **(Seriously what do I do? XD I don't wanna ruin the FMA episode cx**) I could see Edward's movements slowing from his loss of blood. What if he gets killed? I gasp when he blew the armor in two. I sighed in relief and fell on my stomach. All that hard work thinking, trying to find a way to help, that's a lot on its own so im not even going to say all the other things that made me tired.

I slightly looked up as two people walked in, killing the armor, also making Edward mad. Wait wait. IS EVERY PERSON THAT'S IN ARMOR LITERALLY JUST ARMOR!?

Edward yelled at them, putting his hands together. "This is a fight that you started! So come at me!" Pop! His automail arm slung to his side.

"Technical difficulties." The woman yelled as Edward screamed in a 'oh crap' kind of way.

"Lucky me!" The boy.. Or girl.. Said in excitement and kneed him in the stomach, before throwing him to the ground.

"Edward!" I ran over to him quickly and threw him over my shoulder.

"Looks like we got another visitor." The boy girl smirked at me.

"Shut up you gay ass crossdresser!" I paused. "Soundin' like you congested." He looked at me disapprovingly before watching me leave with Edward as quick as I could. I heard him say Edward was a precious resource before heading out of the building. Because the building was collapsing, holes were made in the walls and I saw one nearby. I tripped trying to get to it but quickly hurried to it. I heard a squeak sound and looked up. A large piece of metal came down and hit me on the head. I almost fell completely forward, feeling something wet trickle down my head. When I finally got out, I dropped Edward and fell to my side. Hearing Alphonse yell for his brother was the last thing I heard.

* * *

><p><em>There must still be a soul that you have left behind,<em>

_Hidden somewhere,_

_In the deep, deep, of the forest lying among the trees._

_People who are too tired they just don't look around, any farther,_

_They disappear into eternal darkness, of a foreign place._

_Could we, have seen it if we were there?_

_Could we've seen it if we were.. Little..?_


	4. Chapter 4

**I know i know. Not much action has been happening but, of course, we'll get there.**

**Well, i dont wanna hold you. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>There may not be, an answer to this too..<em>

_Why the sky is blue, is the change in me all true?_

_Now that you are next to me I have no fears and all I know is that, I want,_

_To be with you._

_Sometimes its easy to, forget the times we weep._

_The moment make me weak, and all I see is shame in myself._

_Memories exist for all the precious days my heart still wants to keep, somewhere,_

_Deep inside of me._

…

_A Lullaby for you~_

_Don't you worry baby,_

_I'll be here by your side._

_May tomorrow be wonderful too._

_Close to you I hope to stay, endlessly from today._

_Finding a place, to feel at home._

_You are not alone._

* * *

><p>I blinked a few time and looked at the side of the room I was in. I turned over on my back and sighed before sitting up and taking another look around. Feeling my hair out of order, I reached up and held my head. Bandages wrapped around my head. I got out of the bed and put on my clothes that were near the bed. I walked over to the door and laid my head on it. Really now, me, a hero? I almost died. I opened the door and walked over to the next room, quietly slipping in. Winry looked over at me then glared at Edward.<p>

"You even got Ayame hurt in the process!" She yelled at him. He was about to protest until I interrupted.

"N-No, it was my fault! I followed them after they told me not to." I told her. She looked at me disapprovingly before sighing.

"While I'm here, does your arm need to be repaired too?" She asked, throwing me aback. Everyone in the room looked at me. I looked away, not being able to handle to attention.

"Haha, your so funny Winry!" I fake laughed.

"What do you mean?" She asked.

"Damn it Winry, why can't you play along." I said through gritted teeth. "I didn't want anyone to know about that."

* * *

><p>The next day, I sat in the room with Alphonse and Edward. Edward was protesting about how he wasn't gonna drink his milk to Alphonse.<p>

"I wish I was like you," Edward spoke. "You've got such a big body now." Alphonse jumped out of his seat, knocking it over, startling me and Winry who had just appeared in the doorway.

"Its not like I asked to be like this, brother!" He yelled.

"Sorry. Your right. Its my fault your like this. I'll get you back in your body-"

"That's what you always say but you don't know for sure!" Alphonse yelled again.

"I promise im going to get you back. Believe in me Al."

"Believe in you!? How am I supposed to believe anything when im stuck in his body!?" Everyone stared in shock. "What am I supposed to believe in? My memories!? Memories are scraps of information that could easily be made up as anything else." I gritted my teeth.

"Al, what are you talking about..?" Edward looked confused and hurt.

"Remember when you said there was something you were afraid to tell me!? I think I know what it was… That my soul and my memories are artificial construction you created." He clenched his fist.

"Winry, Granny.. Have been lying all along, haven't you? What do you have to say for yourself, brother-!?"

"Is that really how you feel!? Constructed artificial memories? Memories are not something you can create! Memories are influenced by the way you feel and you how you feel about them. Memories are precious things that you create yourself. They are precious! You can't just treat them like their nothing. Whether their sad, happy, or horrible. Th-There what separates one being from another! If you're something that was just created then why would he be going through all this trouble to help you. You are his brother!-" Edward put his hand up to stop my fast talking.

"Is that what you really think? Have you believed that all this time?" He paused. "You finished..? Is that all you wanted to say?" I watched as Edward got up and left the room.

It was silent for a minute.

"Al… You moron!" Winry yelled and wacked Alphonse with a wrench. We all shivered in fear of her use of that wrench.

"W-Where did that come from!?" Alphonse asked her from the floor. Where? Where the hell did you think it came from, did you not hear yourself!? Winry panted and started crying, throwing Alphonse off, making him panic for a second. He really didn't know what he just did! Winry hit him with her wrench again.

"Alphonse use your head!" I yelled at him.

"You have no idea how Ed feel! You know what he was so afraid to talk to you about!? He wants to know if you blame him for what happened to you!" She fell the floor banging on his armor. "Al.. You idiot." Her sobbing made me feel bad myself. I don't know about what happened in their past but I know it wasn't all good. "Now, go make up with him." Alphonse looked at her. "Now!" She shouted and Alphonse ran out of the room.

"I'll make sure their okay…" I said and walked out of the room. I stopped and looked at Hughes. "Bye daddy Hughes." I smirked and jogged off. I never got over calling him that, it was funny to me. He seem to enjoy it too. Father Roy hated it. Momma Riza ignored it so I stopped calling her it. Sometimes, they were like family.

I eventually got to the roof and secretly watched the brothers. They didn't seem to notice me. They had a small fight, an actual fight. Edward won and Alphonse complained that it wasn't a fair fight. They talked about their memories and made up. That was fast.

And that was that.

_The more I think about you, _

_Nothing but anxiety is left in my mind._

_Im still hoping with sleepless nights,_

_I can't be honest about_

_These kinds of nights to you._

_Whenever I think about you,_

_I wonder why my heart feels so hurt._

_I'll see you tomorrow, like usual_

_Surely we'll meet again, right?_

_We could meet again._

_The more I think about you,_

_Nothing but anxiety is left on my mind._

_Im still here at AM02:00_

_And I can't be honest to you and say,_

_That I want to stay by your side_

_The more I think about you,_

_I wonder why I just want to run._

_I know you of all people,_

_Would be laughing at me right now._

_You'd be laughing, right?_

_You don't know really how I feel._

_You don't know really what I feel._

_I miss you, really._


End file.
